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E T- our j in'd hog their folcwia Dutics; pay, 
© For 'tis: Britannid's ſacred Nuptrl Day. - 
The Royal Bridegroom puts the. Diadem'on, 
And Weds a Kingdonvwhen hewears a Crown: 
| Whilſt our loud tranſports, the great Rates 'Pro- 
Our Bone-fires all for Bridat Torches Flame : (chuw ; : 
And all the joys our raviſh'd Souls inſpire, 
Make but one univerſal Hymexzeal 'Quire. © 
Nor are Three Kingdoms al th: Attendant : 'Frain, 
T' inaugurate, Great F A M E'S, thy proſperous Raigh : 
For ſee Bleſt CHARLES his Guardian Angels thore, 
A God-like Rival Hoſt,: the Ceremony ſhare. * © 
Their Tutelary Powers ſurround! Thy Throne 
| And His Disbanded Wonders 'liſÞ:Fhy own : 
Whoſe uſhering Glories in the Front appear; 
They lead the Van, ' and we — up the Rear. 
Hail, bleſt Britannia ' hap ppic ct Envyed one ! 
| Behold the great Imperial Gordian 'Ty'd:' 
Honor and Triumph;;att Divinely: bright; 
Unbounded , Charms, - Ineffable' Delight, FEEL. 
All in one fumm'"ts/Thywafti Portion! ©; 


One Coronation Vow Ks Sealdd them all. 
A 2 Vows 


[2 ] 
Vows of that Binding Force, that Wondrous Power, 
Shall make ſoft Peace thy Everlaſting Dower,” + * * © © * 
And all Heavens choiceſt Darling Bleſſings ſhower. 
He vows and makes it Fate, ( Great F A MES, for Thee, 
To plight Thy Faith, for God. is to Decree. ) 
A@ but THY Part, Britannia, keep but Thou 
Thy Wiſhes Chaſt, and-thy {worn Duty Trues. . "A 
And enjoy all thar "endbreſt Eove; FE [_ 
Ard hold thy Faithful -Eord in Bo i Adamark, 
Revel in all the Scenes of endleſs Bliſs, 
The Sweets of an unbounded. Paradiſe. 
No. Haming Sword ſhall bar thy Eder Gate, 
If no' falſe Serpent tempt/thee to thy Fate, 
Nor thy own Fall does thy own Ruine date. 

No, fair Britannia ; prizeithy Wealth but well, 


And. make Thy Treaſure Inexhauſtible. 
To give Thee Blils Divite, Fom 7FAMES his 5 Throne, \| 
Is the Great Work of Heayeh's kind\ Hand alone2 S 
To make that Bliſs Immortal, is Thy own. © 
Safety and Peace ſhall in his Sun-beams play, 
Whilſt He's the 'God of our; loiig Halcyon-Day. VIE 
Great 7 A MES, .reſervediby Providence to ont-do 
His Pious Sire,- dad: Glorious Brother too ; 
Beneath the Foot-ftool of his Throne ſhall _ 
Our long Enchanting Fatal-Sorc'ry dead. By 
His ſingle Scepter ;thall that: Period gain, _ | | 
Unreach'd by all his 'great-Fore-father's Raign. | 
The Painted Dangers and Fictitious Fears, 
The Tub-Cant of almoſt: 4 Hundred: Years: | 
That: long portentous Phantom'huſh'd. and ſftill'd, 
« The dreaded Lyon, even with. Sampſon's Honey All d: 
All this the great pacifick:;F, AMES ſhall do; 
All this our whole coriverted/World ſhall-view, 
Bleſs the great- Author, and'ith' Auſpicious' oy 
And bluſh their Follies and; their Shame away. 
Inpoſture now with all her ranc'rous Rage, 
For ever hiſt 'from'off the Briiſh;Stage, | 
Reaſon and Truth ſhall our ſeal'd Eyes. unblind,  -/ 
Not one poor Tit#s-Proſelyte left "behind. ih 
So when th' Almighty Hebrew Childj was: Born, | 
Immaculate SES __w her gloriow: — Of) 


of 


Whit 


of 


WES 


TY hilit the old Fifnd, the Pagan Oracle, 
Vas ſilenced down to his own Native Hell. 
Our World, Great Reconciling 7ZAMES, in Thee 
And thy bleſt Reign, ſhall equal Glories ſee : 
be  Croaking Imp of Jealous and Fear, 
That more than Hell-born Popular Prince 0 th Air, 
Shall all his falſe Prophetick Dreams give o're, 
A nd k1s Infernal Trump ſhall ſound no more : 
Whilſt FAITH unſhaken, Mercy infinite, 
Juſtice immoveable, unbyaſt Rzght, 
i90ur untainted, all the dazling Train | 4 
Of > Ain'iſtring Graces to his wondrous Reign, 
Shall! with that Bright ſtupendious Glory come, 
Siall ſtrike the Bold Phanatick Divel dumb. 
'Moreſt the Triumphant Crowds that Celebrate 
This oreat Days ſplendid Coronation State ; - 
His thining Pomp, and the more radiant Gems, 


His Vertzes, that out-ſhine his Dzadems ; 


Th' Harmonious Notes reach even Heaven's Echo'ing Towers, 
Welcom'd by all Great F AMES his Kindred Powers. 

The very Rubyes in the MAR T YR's Crown, 

Even a new glittering ſparkling Fire put on: 

Whilſt His Tranſported Great Immortal SIRE, 

Such vaſt Paternal Extaſtes inſpire 

Till Foremo(t in the whole Sera Ouire, 

He leads a folemn Hallelujah round, 

To Conſecrate his beſt-loved Off- ſpring Crown'd ; 

A Son whoſe Hand ſhall cruſh the Serpents Head, 


— Fhatr ſtung the Royal Murdred Father Dead. - 


With no leſs Joy his Heaven-Crown'd BROTHER finge, 
The Beſt of Subjefs, now the Beſt of Kings. 

His Matchleſs Loyalty, Ever-burning Love, 
BROTHER ind FRIEND, Fell ſacred Names above, 
With that Aſcending Fragrant Incenſe fly, 

As reach his Hallow'd Throne, and perfume all the Sky. 
Well He remembers in rhat fatal Hour, 

When weeping- England faw her CHAR L ES no more, 
How the Great FAMES like Great Eliſha ſtood, 

With Hands up-lift, and Sorrows ſtreaming Flood ! 

With rended Garments, and a trickling ſhower 


Of melting _ he wailed the parting Hour! 
B Till 


[6] 
Till from above behold the opening Sky, 
The Fiery Steeds and Flaming Chariot fly : 
Here a whole burſting, drowning, Deluge {cll, 
Such were the Eyes that took heir laſt Farew &: 
In vain he cryes, alas ! in vain he calls; 
Graſpic2 the Wondrous Mantle as it falls; 
With Divine Tranſmigrating Glories fired ; ( inſpired 


Fill'd with the Monnting God, with the W HOLE CHARLES 


This he remembers, and four Toys yet more 
Sublime, He turns Heavens ſacred Volume ore ; 
Reads what the Book of Fate for 7AMES writes _ 
| And Blefjes, as heReads, the Head, and Crown - 
Whilſt his own Race, like. the great Moſes, run, 
Ton and Concord but by CHARLES begun; 
That God-like Fo /baah fills his Royal Seat, 
Who his unfiniſh'd Worders thall complear. 

Yet not the ſpacious Empyrean Round, 
Cou'd this prodigious Days vaſt Glory bold i | 
Even Envies Court the Loud-tongu'd Raptures Make 


Deſcending down to the Infernal Lake. (- 


For Heav'ns Beſt Joys, Hell's bittereſt Torments make. 
Amoneglt the Mighty Potentates below, | 

Alarm'd, and ſtagger'd, at this dreadful Bl: 

The N ble Peer telt he moſt killing Wound, | 

Strook even, with new Damnation at the found : 


Rage, Anguiſh, Gall, Death, Horror, Fury ; more 
Than his Tap run in fry Years before. 

Amonelt the. gnaſhing Teeth, and wringing Hands, 
Lo! Burnet's great Reforming Pupil ſtands: | 
Whilſt the Great F 4A MES his Coronation "5=RY 
Wirh;that uncommon Blaſt of Thunder came : : 

His burning Veins with hotter Torments olow- 
Than at. the 'Pangs of K etches trebble blow. - 

Nay,” 'Even the half. -relenting. Eſſex there, 

Some ſounds ANY ID OnEEtE could ſcarce forbear : 


His hitling Snakes all their whole Poiſons pour, 


£> a” TT» 


go aniver{a] CETy went round fo faſt, 
No to a folemg. General Mourning pa 
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Even Sabler Shades hung round the difoal Cell ; 
( If poſlible to add new Blacks to Hell. ) 
But a. moſt hideous Figure of Deſpair, 
Was to behold a wither'd Beldam there ; | 
The GOOD OLD CAUSE, the dying Sidney's Saint; 
And Proſerpine's long Boſom Confident. | 
Whilſt for a Garb, to ſuit her doletul Tears, 
' All havging ore her gloomy Brow, ſhe wears 
(Griet's darkelt Dreſs, her ever deepeſt Cloud, ) 
A tatter'd Veil, made of Noll's Tyburn Shrowd. 
In her Right Hand. an old {crawl'd Liſt ſhe held, 
With full-mouth' d. keeneſt Execrations fill'd, 
To pay off Pagan Popery's old Scores, 
Call'd all a thouſand Scarlet Babel Whores; 
Becauſe at Worc'fter the Apoſtate tell, 
And Commenc'd Antichriſt at. Boſcobel. 
Over her Head, for this Days Sorrows fit, 
Was the unforturate EXCLUSION Writ : 
Large the Memorial Characters were made ;_ _ 
For 'twas Excluſion HE L L's Foundation laid. 
GOD to Exclude was Lucifer's firſt Guilt, $1 
For which ſole Crime this Burning Jo was Sul ann. \ 
Damnmation form'd to pay E-xclifron s Hire 3 15 | = 
Excluſion the firſt ſpark that hgh't Hell'Fite. - 217% * 
Thus Seated and Arrayed, her Fleſh all rent, 
She gave her moſt ungovern'd Wailings vent. 
With louder Howls than even her Funeral cryes, 
At her dear Ionoramus Obſequies. 
Her wild Diſtractions with full Torrents flow, 
And all Idea's crowd to heighten Woe, 
The very Fire does but new Torments make, ' 
For the remember'd curſt Newmarket Take: © : 
And every Brimſtone Flath call's a new Groan, = A 
For the defeated Rumbold Muſquetoon. 
Amidſt each bellowing Pang, and crying Yell, 
As the falt Brine down her hag'd Furrows fell : 
In vain, with a torn Handkercher, once dip'd 
In Royal Gore, her Blyo T8 W/E ghe wip'd. 
But leave, my wearied Mule, this "v5 Flighe 2 
From theſe Republick Owles, and Bats of Night, 
Viſit 


63.36 
Vitit the Regjon of Grear FAME 5 once more, 
Where the proud Roya] mounting Eagles ſoare. 

But for new B:ams of brighter Glories {{il], 
Not FOVE hkimfelf the Mighty Scene can fl. 
Behold the Great Imperial F V N O  Crown'd, 
With all her beautcous Conftcllation round : 
The Sovereign Goddeſs fo divincly Fair, 
That even adoring Angels worſhip there : 
' Such Myriads of AttraGiing,Graces Reign, 
As halt unpcople Heav'n to fill Her Train. 
There MONARCHY, with all her pow'rtul Darts 
Sits Crown'd to captive Souls ; here BEAUTY, Hearts. 
To make an univerſal Triumph ſhine, 
It is but juſt their equal Powers ſhould joyn, . 
The Great and Fair in One Imperial Robe : 
CASAR and BEAUTY ever ſhare the Globe ; 
| Between 'em both their Conquering Lightning hurl'd, 
The equal Maſters of the vanquiſh'd World. 

This Raviſhing Scene all Loyal dazled Eyes 
Shall ſmiling ſee, whilſt burſting Treaſon dyes ; 
Whilſt our poor ſculking little woru'd-be-King 
Dwindles to that loſt deſpicable thing, 
As ſhall even Dargerfield with Envy view, 
The Princelier Perkin Warbeck of the Two. 


